


WHIGCS | 
|| OPFESSED 





Satire shouid iike a paiish’d razor keen 
Wound with a touch that’s searceiy felt or seen. —LapyY MoNnTaGcue 


Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They suopiv information as to (ne person and 


babits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found eisewnere.”—CROKER’S NEw WuieG GUIDE. 





SATURDAY. NOVEMBER 26, 1836. Price One Penny 


No. 260. 





ihe reflection of the sun of rovalty; a ray from which would make 

| him change colour as often as the cameleon. O’Connell has, how- 
| ever, set him down as a blackamoor, though, with a charitable dis- 
| position which does him the highest honour, he vet entertains the 
| benevolent hope that it mav be possible to wash him white again. 
| We, alas, have no such hope; we fear that the dye is sunk too 
| deeply, and that ingratitude and turpitude have so completely 
overspread the whole man, that all the waters of the Baltic, aided 
by a forest of scrubbing brushes could never restore him to a state 
of any thing like whiteness. Our caricaturist has this week takeu 
the hint of the great agitator, and thrown Wellington slap bang 
into the wash tub. We are very happy to see his Grace immersed 
in the tub,—and he is certainly as much used to hut water as any 
man. The tableau above is so expressivels vivant, that we are al- 
most disposed to expect that the chatacters depicted in it will start 
suddenly into life, and stand before us as living witnesses of the 
truth of the graphic powers of our artist. Wellington is depicted 
| as the blackamoor sitting in the washing-tub of Reform, into which 
so many black and dirty affairs have been from time to time thrown, 
in the hopes that they might be purified. While Wellington sits 
in the wash-tub, O'Connell is most liberally pouring over him the 
boiling water of agitation, while he soaps him with the regular 
mottled soap of Irish blarney, and then scrubs him down with the 
WASHING THE BLACKAMOOR WHITE. birch-broom of his eloquence. We cau only say, that we sin- 

Tt is said, the devil is not so black as he is painted, and we will cerely a O'Connell may end nn aenamen os siege, Be hag: 0 

allow that his Grace of Wellington is not as dark in person as he white not altogether Utopian. We ee a a reer : pe 
is In political character. To sav what colour he may be, politi- of the CRPOTIES Ts waice = regard = . ows gee — # _ : 
rally speaking, would be a matter if not of impossibility at least of | “ thing can be done, O'Connell is the oe ee or '? 
Sreat difficulty, for he is black to-day, white to-morrow, and of doing me He is evidently ready for the —— and, aes - 
half a dozen other colours on the day following, His heart, at al] hand, iv palpably Prepared for the onslaught. td Wellington 
“vents, we know to be black, though it possesses one attribute of looks extremely like that mos! splendid object, and ae — * 
‘tow—that is to say, its col dness—with certainly, however, none poetry, but of poultry,—a dying duck in thunder. With this mag- 
ofits melting qualities. O'Connell has, however, fixed his colonr | 
forhim, thongh his own shuffling had made it ever variable in the 
public eve ;—the colour of Wellington's coat varies according to 
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ficent trope, worthy of the inspired minds of theelder bards, we 


conclude our leading article 


j 
Te 


| 
W. Strange, 21, Paterroster Row. 








ACTORS AND TEA-POTS. 


lav Dick Peake took a benefit, which turned out well! 


The othe 


ind so much the better for Dick. Dick | ocketed something very 
nice, and everv bodv savs he desérves it—so much the better for 
merit. We don't wonder at a treasurer being beloved, and all that 
<cort blarnev. if he pays the money: but lately Dick has been 
that verv useless being, a treasurer without a freasury, so that his 
being beloved is, to say truth, a very great miracle Well, Dickey 


ind sum, and is congratulating himself on hasten made 
, When suddenly, and most unexpectedly, 


chets ar 
a devilish good thing of it 
ned to the treasurv. 


Such a summons was so novel, 


to make of the had 


he is samm 


he did not know what the deuce it: treasury 


never been thought of for the last year or so, and certainly no one 
who know how affairs stand, ever thought of going there. Dick, 
however, out of curiosity, just went to see, and there found all the 


scene-shifters, carpenters, &c. assembled, awaiting his coming. 
Dickey was afraid they were going to ask him for arrears of salary, 
upon the stren they actually forked out a 
This was a most touch- 
head scene-shifter, the 


He had been dep ited to 


oth of his Ben---but ho ! 
sugar basin, and milk ewer. 
a Mr. Wildsmith, the 


1} ab put a second. 


silve *r teae pot, 


ing affair; and 
milk jug brimfull i 


make a speech, and thus he spoke: 


wernft 
i 


half 


Mr. Peake, blow me (weeps) its too much is this here; No, I 
don’t m¢ the teapot ; I've shifted im; inv a scene, but | neve 
shifted away from Mr. Peake (a snive/). Well, look here; tea- 


pot, sugar ; Sweefen 


Dick bowed out the deputation, 
he likes the tea-pot, the 
which he is particularly indebted to the spoons. As the 6and joined, 
he of course partially alluded to fiddleheaded spoon We und 


stand a — t was chosen, part tially out of comy liment to Mr. Per- 


the cup of life; milk ewer : 1t 1s Yours. 
and grabbed the silver. 


sugar basin. 


ere- 


kins, to prevent him ever being out of his mind,—we mean to pre- 
vent eee a ever being out of Peake’s mind, we did not mean to 
sav any thing about Perkins’s own mind, that would have been 


more than su} erfiuous., 


PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE, 





vty oF Mm 


Wi 


public 


have received a private letter, which we take the libé king 
at least the sul ject on whic h it treats), name ly, an announcement 


in a certain benctit bill,that Mr. C. Hhil would appear, 1 permission of 
Laurence Levy, Beatie: Our correspondent aptly ee that Lau- 
rence Levy, Esquire, is the well-known bum, and that when a gentle- 
man appears any w here, by permission of a bailiff, it implies that he has 
had a writ served upon him. We know nothing of C. Hill’s privat 
atiairs, but we ogree with our correspondent, in thinking that it 5 unds 


very awkward indeed for the state of his finances. The farce of calling 
Levy, the dum, an esquire is too rich for qutet contemp! ation; itis a 
of tri ly aoe extr aVag ince Out coiresponde nt is informe: d. that Levy 
bas turned the Victoria into a lock-up house, of which Mr. C. Hall is one 
Of the p! resent inmates. Acco rding to this. he of course could not vo any 
where else, without either a ha ihtf’s permission. Lau ne 
Levy, FE: 


e, accommodated him with the latter 


rOoke 


beas or the ba 


WHAT’S HE UP TO? 


restion, and one which we really d 


qu 
We have been | 


not think any body on earth can answer. it 
What's he up to? 


ry . 
Mhis is a most pertinent 


it to ourselves in a thousand different shapes. 

What eup to? What can he be up to ? This question we can- 
not solve, and perhaps the reader is already anxious to know what 
the deuce we are up to? The reason of our asking this question is 


ground, and 


and the mi/h-jug, f ll of 


FIGARO IN LONDON 


siinplv this, that we have seen the papers a paragraph consist- 


Ing simply of these words :— 


c 
S 


the Home Office 


‘¢ Sir Peter Laurie transacted business at Ves. 
terdav,’ 
IV hat business had he to transact at the //ome Office Making 


saddles is his trade. Could he have been called in to a Govern- 
ment Office to help to sadd/e the country with some obnoxious im- 
position. Why, Mr. Tilbury of Covent Garden (God bless him) 
might just as wall walk in to the Treasury, and fiddle about, and 


get it inserted in the next days paper, that he had transacted 


business in Downing Street. Laurie has no more right to trans- 
act business at the Home Office than we _ have, and, indeed, not 
half so much, for we are sure to do something good, wherever 


whenever, or whatever we do! but Laurie can only get fiddled if 
he attempts business of anv kind, and his intrusion at the Home 


Office demands the interposition of every active policeman. 


LUCKY LUNGS. 


The eccentric Richardson, of Muir fame, has just been put under 
he has left 
He died worth forty thousand 4 yunds, and has left one thousand to 
our old friend Cartliteh, of .\Wazeppa and sawdust celebrity, for the 
/ungs were such as to cause him to be heard 
from one end of the fair to the ate in the midst of the ling 
of all Wombwell’s Menagerie, the blowing of horns, and the gene- 
ral din of the populace. We are very happy to find that Cartlitch 
has turned his lunes to some account at last. We feared that he 
never would have made a thousand farthings of his human bellows, 
We under- 
clation 


1 will ab yunding in very facetious leaacies. 


simple reason that his 
how 


and we sincerely congratulate him upon his good luck 
that Cartlitch has quitted the stage, and Is in neg 
with the Government to keep up an ora/ communication with th 
eoast of France. This would have been done some time ago, and 
arrangements had been made for Cartlitch to have been stationed 
upon the end of Dover Pier, but it was found to be an impractica- 
ble matter, owing to the impossibility of finding anv man in F 
‘alais. In adk 
| pounds 


. 
Stan) | 
' 
4 
i 
i 


rance 
who could bellow loud e1 earl to station at ¢ lition 
the legacy to Cartlitch, Richardson has left a thousan 


each to his band, the leader and the conductor; the first fiddle, and 
the second fiddle; the Alpha and Omega of the orchestra. We 
have loag as familiar with this bond of two, this dwelt of orches- 


tral humanity. We ean remember them in our boyhood, Sa in 
their immense pigtails sewed on to the crowns of their he: 
taking off their hats now and then, without caring one halt cu 
the mechanical arrangement by which thes 


We them taking 


iis, and 


Cl sé 


about the exposure of 


were turned into tailed bipeds, can remember 


dirty rags of po ket handkerchiefs out of spangled hats, and wiping 
their faces smeared with burnt cork and brickdust, after the tre- 
mendous exertion of getting through an overture. We can re- 
member the good humoured nonchalance with which they us¢ 

© ty bear the Pp a of the pitiless storm’ of nutshells and orang: 


an enlightened, a fair 
to favour them. \\ e are 


. liberal, if not 


al WaVs real V 


wh ich 
iudience, were 


peel with 


' 
; 


easonable 


glad these gentlemen hi ive got a thousand pounds each ; thev Ue 
serve it; and we only hope that they will not spend it all in one 
thousand pounds aol of gin, or rush to invest it in three 

its of Hollands. To speak seriously, we greatly applaud the 
zood feeling rhage teapieantnd in having bestowed upon those who have 

g served him—the property he has amassed. We i not say th it we 
wish other manavers would a the same; for it would | Jy insulting 
their general poverty, to make any allusion of the king 1, but we certainly 
do think that Richardson has given them an example they might follow 
—an example of gratitude—-which at all events is cheap e! nough te be 
within the reach of the most bankrujt of managers 


ee cern oe oe Se 





5 eee ne cena 


Sener corner ee ee 


jury, however, with a coarse 


FIGARO IN 


THE COURT OF REQUESTS, 





We have frequently had it in our contemplation to pounce upon this 
ourt, but we have been restrained occasionally, in the hope that the 
parties concern ied might, through an occasional report of their proceed- 
x5 in the newspapers, be sh: imed out of he ir mal. practices, and reform 
te m altogether. We regret to state that there is no hope of this,and we 
are theref fore compellec 1 to put in practise our original intention of hurling 
lown the weight of our indignation upoa the heads of the Vine-street 
and Kingsg ate-street malefactors. 
It must be obvious to every body who reads the reports of the pro- 
seedings in these Courts, that the whole thing is a farce, in which the 
commissioners and officers are the sole performers, while the suitors on 
noth sides form the audience, and have to pay petty dearly too for the 
priv ilege. Whenever a case comes on, the mode appears to be, to en- 
eavour to find out of what jokes it is susceptible, and if the learned 
spin ieatoeil can get a stale pun out of it, the Boswelling grin of the 
underlings, and the approving wink of the reporter, seems to hint that 
the ends of justice have been quite sufficiently answered. If a_ party 
comes for redress, ridicule is sure to be the first thing which is tendered 
to the individual seeking assistance of the Courts and if either the plain- 
tif or defendant happens to be a woman, the brutal jokes of the Court 
are showered forth in a truly overwhelming stream of ferocious facet? 
Then, too, if the object in dispute should bean article of female dress, the 
nastiness of the cornmissioner and jury reaches a frightful height, and the 
female suitors on both sides are obliged to shield themselves by compro- 
ldry of the dignified representative of English 
fons indecency 


? 
i 


mise from the coarse riba 
justice, aad his brutal myrnic 
comment. These commissioners are not 
of Court, with lirelevant quotations from Joe 
edress of grievances, Then, again, if the matter 
which the value is no t to be ascertaited by instinct, the fellows havea way 
ha ring, ° _ don’t know the v: a of so and so—we can’t say whe ther 
ha charg pay it’—and thus many a poor 
creature, oe 1S s Summoned to pay an exorbitant price for an scale Is 
meop ordered to do so by the commissioner, who me rely cl hucklec 
r his own consummate ignorance. We saw a case of this kind re- 
rted in the Herald “ Wednesday. The thing in dispute was 
as hill: the charges in which even we (who have as iittle of the 
milliner about us as possible) know sufficient of the matter 
to pronounce most vuscad/y and exorbitant. The commissioner and the 
» about mil comps which is too filthy for 
whether the charges were 
Now, if these fellows do 


ns. Such outra calls for 
paid large salaries to hoot out 
Miller, the applicants for 


Yeous 


s just or not— you ms ust 


a milli- 


man 


joke 
1, declared that they could not say 
right, and the defendant must pay the money. 
not know the accuracy of the charges—they ‘ought to know: their busi- 
ness is to know the justice, er the injustice of claims of that kind, 
which, in this instance, they allowed with summary 7 
The only retribution the defendant could get Was, ‘Its swore you ow 

the money, and so you must pay it.’ By these means, any perjuring 

scoundre!, who chooses to swear that he’s got money owing to him, has 


us to rec ord 


Su ich 72¢ halance. 


Only get to go before one of these thick-headed commissioners, listen to 
Stale Joe Miller, or so, and obtain an order tor the money. We 
ereby give notice, that we shal! keep our eye upon the Court of Requests, 


which Is intended for a ch Cap wanes of justice, but which seems to be 
ternbly perverted from its purposes by Its present managers. 


THEATRICALS.,. 


Orury ane Is paying its expences, which, at this period of the yea 
iS aS mMuc!l ; Bunn oucht to expect. We know our advice has done this 
for iim, but we decline accepting his liberal offer of a diamond ring, 
Which is left out for him at the office. Wi prefer the piece of plate |! 
hints at at the end of the season. Our friend Bunn has, however, been 
juite out in his last move—the cause of which is,that he made it with- 

t consulting us. Not that we think he would hi ve a ted sO rashly, b it 
that Circumstances compe lled } im to act with pre If [tant Vy: Iso th if- 


rived in England, n { Bunn apnounce d | nim at once; but, had ne taken 


Our advice, he would have done no such thing, and he then would have 
een Spared in empty nouse, while Boot hy would have ber n spatt da very 
ine differe nt rece P tion. , Vir. Booth is a gentleman ot some, though ve ry 

ioderate tale: t; and why he, who was thought nothing of eight years 
azo, should all of a sudden be thought of so much importance as to have 
US arrival announced at the top of the Drury Lane bills, is past our 
philosophy. His reception was enthusiastic, but his acting soon threw 
Ty of cold water upon as warmth of his audience, and frizid at- 
tention was the most he could vet, in the way Of approbation. His per- 


in dispute be something of 


. 
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formance was comparatively a failure. It wanted Warde’s whining, and 
was deficient certainly in the shopman-like neatness of Cooper. Tuere 
was one thing about it that strongly reminded us of Kean. It was the 
wig. There was a point init that might have been met with when G. F 
Cooke played the part. Need we s: LY, that that point was the port of 
his sword. Ditch water was perfect effervescing spruce-beer, c ompared 
with the dull, flat, and unprofitable effect of the whole performan« 
Booth was called for when it was over , but with a nice discrimination re 
he failed to exhib it in the course of his performance, he went home in- 
stead of complying with the call of the orderdies. Booth, if Bunn takes 
our advice, vill not repe it the farce. 


The next novelty we are to have at Drury Lane is to be the ‘ Devil 
upon Two Sticks,’ but who the fwo sétic/s are is not yet decided. Some 
say Cooper and Warde will be the very thing for the parts; at all events, 
there can be little doubt who is to a the devil. We understand that 
immense splendour will be displa ied in the setting-up, and we know 
that in this respect Bunn sticks at nothing-—A new blay, by Sheridao 
Knowles, is underlined, and we are glad of it. The or Ty thing we do not 
like about it is, that the author’s playing in it has been hinted at. We 
do most solemnly pray that tis infliction may be spared, as Knowles is 
a great writer sometimes, but the worst of actors alu ays. A great deal 
of humbug has been got upa bout ‘ the honest manner of his a ting, 
but to do a m: anager out of a hi gh sali ry, under the pretext of pl VIN 
tragedy, is, in our humble opinion, any thing but an Aonést manner of 
acting. Itis quite as impertinent of Knowles to call himself an actor, 
as it is of some of our actors to call themselves authors. The cobler has 
been advised not to go beyond his dast, but if these acting playrights wer 
never to go beyond their first, it would be more advant iv¢ 1] D if- 


a 


jus to 


ules. \W hen new does right, he does write; and when he pl ivySs, he 
certainly does pluy—the fool, witha vengeance. Let Bunn give Charles 


? 
Itis better to give 


+ 


LO Iritter Der laps 


Kean any salary he asks, and he will profit by it. 
one attractive per forme r fifty pourds per night, than 
half that sum away among a par el of useless animal lumber 


Covent Garden was on Monday night turned into a menagerie, when 
bulls, camels, horses, and the usual strong company of 
about the stage in - ~ pride, pomp, and circumstance of gold leather, 
chintz, and bob-ra (OG Sery, ‘Th tlaba, the Le stroye re was the 
oo Miss Vincent played the Destroyer; w 


isses, ~ 


this pre clous morce au, 


in her hands, was a regular bit of regular self-destruction. The pi 
was poor, and the bulls, with a very proper contempt tor the wh 


afi ‘ir, performed a little domestic 


character outs/de the building. 
the whole performance 
portion of it will be included. 


feat, which would have been more 
A ceneral titter 
ziven out for repetition, we presume tha 
Whether this will attract We can't sav, 


was the 


Was 


it will do something towards those orerflows of which Osbaldiston is 
continu lly boasting. We will lo ()z, (as NI shall, ind all his ot ier 
low pot-house companions, call him,) we will do Oz, the justice to say, 
that vreat expense has been yone to in this affair, but ve pity the Ail 
taste which has devoted so much money to so bid a purpose. If i 
ne half a rain of intellectual feeling, or of talent ol iny kind, he Cértaine 


( 

ly would have chosen a better 
he would also have sel 

I -than the , heath, 
seems, were intended for the 
into Covent Garden Theatre; avery natural error, u 
ve heard that Kemble plays Hamlet there. Talking 
e that seventeen nights are acvertised. 
in his own line he has not more enthusiastic admirers than Our- 
eforth, the 
ind the lune about slaugnterhouses, Is 


decidedly venerable old riey 


subject on which 
nis c mpauy for the piece, froin 
common, Or farm-yard , these iweo 
Slauvhterhouse, but, by mistake 
they hap- 
Kem- 


to spend his money, 


cted said some 


better school pound 
balls, it 
turned 

pt ned to ha 


ol 
WIC, We | 


percely his last 
reyvret, ror 
SCIV Gs. We shall hene 
critic] 


last he 


efore, Omlt anv t r dike biletu nt uUredg 
m of him in these paes, 
we ever intend having at the 


‘ . ’ , ’ 

VV ¢ perceive that he IS at out to play, Ddefore ie quits t ‘ stave { r eve . 

somne Of his favourite chara ters, 1n which, during Our, ; ernaps, j if 
; , 

recollectiou, he has always stood alone, and we do sincerely say, ! 


there is no man to whom we can look. as by 


cessor. We shali take, (and we are sure millions of others wil Ww 
Our € xample, ) We shall, we Say, take this !ast Opportul ity f se | S¢ 
characters well tilled, with which we have so long identified the name 
of harle S Nye mble, r118 ka Lit onbridge, his ( aSslO, Lis Ma { tony, 


and his other parts of this caste, are snch as to leave us no hope of seeing 

them adequ utely filled when he has left us. We wish himin his retire- 

nent every happiness, though, we think, itis a mockery to Wish him 
ft, when the nature of his othce is to torment himself by the perusal of 
the dingy lucubrations of the ditty dramatists. Colman co 

su ve it ind how shail we pe a { ries Kembl if c 








196 FIGARO IN 
than his predecessor? We would not be doomed to read ali their trash 
for millions per annum, If the king were to force the office upon us, 
we do think we should be disloyal enough to decline :t. The penalty 1s 
too great for any man, in his senses, as we are—particularly. However 

great may be the trash of the piece at Covent Garden, the enormity does 
not so much consist in that, as in the downright fraud, which a correspon- 
dent has been kind enough to point out to us, and which has been 
practised towards the public—in the announcement of this trash asa 
\\ e have be fore us the pul lished book of ’ Thalaba.’ The ree 


noveity. 
narks on which conclude with the following sentence :- 


‘was produced for the first time, August 
[t isthe work of the ingenious Mr. 


eee 


Thalaba, the Destr ‘Oyer, 
bbe at the ¢ oburg ‘Theatre. 


Now this is clear enough, and the mzenious Mr. Fitz-Ball thought to 
do alittle bit of ingenious swindling, by announcing as a new piece, an 
old trashy Coburg affair of fifteen years We know that the 
Covent Garden management calculates upon a very natural conclusion, 
that all Fitzbill’s pieces are no sooner out than they are forgotten ; 
but printis rather more dura ble than Fi'z-Ball’s dramatic genius, and 
when a piece gets Into print, even the heavy sinking tendency of Fitz- 
Ball's writing. cannot quite carry them to the very bottom of the gulph 
of oblivion. We think that the impertinence of announcing this asa 
new piece, des the most severe condemnation, and it certainly re- 

it, mi the shape of the most npennanel hisses, every night at 
Covent Garden Theatre. The piece of *Thalaba’ has been damned to 


all intents and purposes, yet, the 47//s are thought strong enough to draw 


since. 


serves 


Ceili VesS 


Join Bull, who is, we must confess, as easily ‘led by the nose as 
€@55€8 are : 

The Adelphi is crammed every night. Yates's Jim Crom has turned 
outa most auspicious Jird. The public seem to be raven mad _ after 


. 


over his brother managers. 
&@ nursery maid in Greenwich 
A man who is never 


this Crow, and Yates is well able to Crou 
Neeve is going down the hil) as fast as 
Park, on Easter Monday We are glad of it. 


sobe r, canuot eX} ect to stand well with any bodv. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


1vé rtise a 


anew work, by Pierce 
imjects that he really 
at ali kind of Sports, ho man 
> have been favoured 


) y° 
Pierce Evan, 


publisher hus 


Vee perceive that our 
the Thames.’ Q)iy st 


Egan, called * The Pilgrims of 

| reli nas, fail A 
datbusilg and graphic than Pierce ! Can. 
the illustrations, which are by 


and he is aw certainly 


private view Of two ol 
i} They shew an immense deal of talent; end though the author is, 


We wlleve, not much above one and twenty vears, he is much ibove some 
forty or fitty we could name, if we liked, in talent. The engraver who 
has t them 1s Onwhyn, yuMION ¢ aud the plates certainly seem to be all 


We think success will 


ib very fine cut. as they say at the slap-bangeri S 
atiend thre sp) culation. 
Some poor ind dirty blackguard has wri ttet nto us about Mr. ¢ Kem- 


his poor and dirty 


bie. If this poor and dirty blackguard will present 


person at the ottice, No. 2', Paternoster Ro ww, he will receive some thing 
to which he is entitled. i desert is quite Teady for him, though, we 
Care Say (pod r creature ) he never gets a dinner 
A. G. H.—We have just received a letter from Cambridge with this 
signature, asking us a variety of qu stions about our classical and de- 
niac fmend, O. Smith. We will answer it on the moment; but as we 
have not time to make the necessary enquities before we go to press, we 


ean only in part satisfy our correspondent’s cuniosity. QO. Smith is a mar- 
rieedman. He has received a good education. tle has been on the 
stqgve at least twenty years. He is upwards of forty He is respected by 
his brethren, but that is no criterion of his respectability. {f he were the 
pest man aliv and ienilerfered w th the viems of others, he would be 


Hated. toe such is the theatrical p! Olessh ds) it hy poens, fortunate ly for 


ir friend O., that he is himself alone. and has a line of character all to 
himself: so tha t there is no room tor the exercise tow ids him of that 
petty jf 1OUSY which IS SO UuUnDIVerSs: il throug rhout the whole world of actors, 


This is ail we know of O. Smith that we think of just now, 


Printed and Published (for 


the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, 


LONDON. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Published at Cobbett's ‘ Register’ Oflice. Il, Bolt-court 
rice ls, 4d., neatly bound, 
YOBBETT’S LEGACY to LABOURERS. In Six Letters, ad- 
/ dressed to the Working People of England. With a Dedication to 
Sir Robert Peel, Bart. By WILLIAM COBBETT, M.P. for Oldham. 
Contents: 
Dedication to Sir Robert Peel; stating the reasons for 
and also the reasons for dedicating it to him. 
flow came some men to have a greater right to parcels of land 
than other men have to the same land ? 
Ii—Whatright have English landlords to the lands? How 
they possession of them? Of what nature is their title ? 
Is their right to the land absolute? Is the land now their own? 
or, are they still holders under a superior ? 
1\ --lHave they dominion in their lands ? or do they lawful! 
only the use of them? Canthey do what they like 
lands ? 
\ ~-Can they use them so as to drive the natives from them ? 
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LEGACY TO PARSONS, bound , ls. 6d. 

LEGACY TO PEEL ; . ls. 6d. 

BEAUTIES OF COBBETT ; 5s. Od. 
PIERCE EGAN’S NEW WORK. 








On the lst of December will be published, Part 1, price One Shilling, in Demy Octavo 
containing 32 pages of letter press, closely printed, intituled 


. PILGRIMS OF THE THAMES IN SEARCH OF 

NATIONAL!—By PIERCE EGAN.—With ftwo characteristic 
Sketches from Nature, by PIERCE EGAN the YOUNGER ; beautifully engraved by 
ONWiHYN To be completed in Twelve Monthly Parts 


Now ready, embellished with 16 comic engravings, by Seymour, price 2d. 


iG ARO’S COMIC ALMA NACK for 1837 
comprising ail the Information (useful te,tie Tradesman and to 


every class), contained in other Almanacks. Neat yprintedon a broad siieet, 





surrounded with engravings, by the late Mr. Seymswr forming alike an orna- 
ment and useful cuide 
SIK ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR 
oo SAINTS AND SALBATH SINNERS 
Satire, by Figaro 1n Lonpon. Illustrated by I4 slashing Cuts by Seymour 
Price Sixpence, 
VEXALES OF THE SEA: or. interesting Narratives of Shipwrec 
Fires, and other Disasters of the Ocein. In Weekly Numbers 


each embellished witha beautiful engraving, aud in Monthls 


One Penny, 
Nos. and 14 Parts are now ready. 


Parts, price 4d, 





JUST PUBLISHED, 
Nos 1 to 16, price One Py nny each Bs published also in Parts, contawming 
Four Numbers, price 4d. ; and completein One Volume, price 8 od. 


TT HE NATION A L MELOD ! 8 fF, 
AND CONCERT GUIDE 
KDILTED MR. J. BRUTON. 
CONTAINS A SEACTIFUL PORTRAIT AND 
ACKNOWLEDGED LIKENESS OF 
MR. RICE 
American Comedian and Vocalist of the 
atre, as singing the popular Song of ‘JIM CROW? 
No.5, a Portrait of Mr. HOWELL; No. 9, a Portrait of Mr. JOUN 
REEVE: and No. 13, a Portrait of Mr. LEFFLER. 
YALES OF ALL NATION 


Publishing in Weekly Numbers, price 


BY 





NO. 1 


The celebrated Adeiptit Phie- 


S; or, Popular Legendsand Romances 
One Penny each, avd in Months 


Parts, price Fourpence, with beautiful Engravings, and hot-pressed, Pats 
l to 1Oare now ready, 
Now rea ly, N Ss. a é & 2. price Tw pence eacn, with Twenty lhl ca atures 
to each, by the late inimitable Sey mour, 
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CEYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEE! 
} j fe | = ] ert 14 
KI printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with des ipl 
letter-press. 
Boohseliers in Engian? 


Row ; and Sold by a! 
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